.   PART'THREE

ON MY RETURN TO ATHENS I FOUND A
stack of mail forwarded from Paris, also several notices
from the post office inviting me to call at my earliest con-
venience for money. The American Express also had
money for me, money that had been cabled by friends in
America. Golfo the maid, who came from Loutraki where
Katsimbalis once owned a gambling casino and who-always
spoke German to me-, was excited by the prospect of my
receiving several sums of money at once. So was the night
porter, Socrates, and the postman who always had a broad
grin when he counted out the money to me. In Greece, as
in other pkces, when you receive a sum of money from
abroad you are expected to make little dispensations in
every direction. At the same time I was informed indi-
rectly that I might have an excellent room with private
bath at one of the best hotels for what I was paying at
. the Grand I preferred to stay at the Grand. I liked the
maids, the porters, the bell hops and the proprietor him-
self -j I like hotels which are second or third ratS, which
are dean but shabby, which have seen better days, which
t have an aroma of the past I liked the beetles and the
huge jcater bugs which I always found in my room when
, I turned on thelight I liked the broad corridors and the